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spirit, 'tis a ghost to be sure; that made me ask if
you had killed anybody.

Well, I shall die, says Thomas ; I'm e'en dead
with the fright; why how should you see it and not
I, George?

O, there's a reason for that, says George; my mas-
ter gave me a particular sight; that I can see appa-
ritions when others can't, it belongs to our business ;
but you'll see it presently, for it will come nearer, I
see that.

O, says Thomas, what shall I do, George? will it
speak to me ?

I don't know yet, says George, it may be not, I'll
tell you presently.

They continued going forward all this while, and
began to come pretty near the town; when by and by,
says George, I don't know what to think of it, Tho-
mas ; it threatens and makes signs as it would come
up to you and strike you.

Strike me! says Thomas: nay then 'twill kill me
to be sure.

No, no, they never kill anybody; besides, I see
you are in such a fright, I'll see if I can speak to it,
and keep it off; if my master were here, he'd send
it away with a word speaking. With that George
goes three steps forward; bids Thomas stand still,
draws a circle with his stick upon the ground, and
puts Thomas into it: Stand there, says George,
and you shall be safe, and don't be afraid, I'll see
what I can do for thee.

Thomas stands still as he was bid, but quaking and
trembling in the utmost confusion; and George
goes forward a little out of the way and talks aloud,
but so that Thomas could hear only the voice, not un-
derstand the words ; and George makes a great
many motions and crosses in the air, and this he
held a good while, when he comes back to Thomas.

Well, Thomas, says he, I believe I have delivered